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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


A TALE OF WHAT HAS BEEN. 


*T was on a Monday morning in July— 
the vault of heaven was cloudless—=no wind | 
was stirring save the breath of summer— || 
the sun had advanced an hour from the | 
horizon—the sky-larks and the robins weré 
piping sweetly, and all nature was serene | 
as an infant’s dream, when Mary left her) 





liof health. 


|| We entered together. 


sas Saw 2 oa —————— ———S 


With hasty steps I followed |)tears. 
her, and overtook her at her father’s door. |, w eeping still. Having a heart in very 
Her mother met || weakness formed for fit communion with 
'us:—her countenance was cold and her | the wretched, I mostly sort with them, and 
eye was wild.—'The father—the husband | find my recompense in weeping for their 
was dead!—‘ Your father is gone, my | wo. The night came on and I continued 
child!” said the widowed mother, with a there, consoling those who wept, with mine 
soul congealed in agony, as we entered the, own tears. Mary was near me, and her 
‘reom in which lay the yet warm remains. i tender hand, as if by aceksous, dropped 
of the departed man. Withouta strug- | into mine, and there it lay—she took it not 


The night came on and she was 


’ 





father’s house to pay a short visit to her | gle, without a groan, without a gasp, he || from me; and when no cold eye gazed up- 
aunt who resided in the adjacent neigh- | had fallen in a moment from health into | on her, she would lean her head ‘upo nm my 
bourhood. I met her as she passed along ; | eternity !—Reader, dost thou think that '! bosom as though she found assuagement to 
the glow of health was on her countenance || Mary wept ?—No! she did not weep!— ' be near a heart that was her kindred in 
—her cheeks were ruddy—the charm of) Hast thou seen the aspin-leaf tremble in| distress:—There she reposed with confi- 
cheerfulness was upon her lips, and her || the soft breath of evening?—Hast thou | dence, which deemed my soul the sanctua- 
eye was sweet as the smile of mercy, and, marked it when the concussion of thunder | ry of her own, and felt her loss alleviated 
“ possessed those indefinables of beauty) shook the heavens ?—it was still !—’twas | by her love; while J, in anxious sym; pathy, 
which defy a human portraiture.” ‘motionless as death !—Mary gazed upon | encircled her, and pressed her c} 

Mary was her father’s only child ;—she || the body of her father—she turned not her | her heart from breaking.—Smile not thou 
was the idol of his aged heart, and the hope | eyes away—she flew not to impress a fare- cold fastidious one !—our feelings then were 
of his latter days. 


se to ke ep 


She had now reached || avell kiss—she spoke not!—The blood | hallowed by our grief!—The night passed 
her seventeenth year, and had just returned | went down from her cheeks—her lips were | on—the mother and the daughter said 
from the Moravian female seminary at Beth- | pale, and she stood moiionless as marble! “ good night!”—they uttered it in tears, 
lehem, (Penn.) with all the accomplish- | The first shock passed—the frost of agony ‘and then withdrew, and left me the lone 


ments of that school added to her naturally |, 


superior and vivacious intellect. The con-| 
comitant modesty of fine sensibilities and | 
cultivated taste, had been heightened in her | 

by the peculiar abstractedness of her school, | 
and by associating with the hospitable, the | 

amiable, and the truly modest Moravians. | 
Her youth had passed in quietness and se-| 
renity ;—grief was unknown to her, and | 

she knew not the vicissitudes of passions, || 

nor the duplicities of the world ;—Mary | 
was innocent. 

She passed me, and her charms, like | 


those of the morning on which I met her, + ‘he often wished to die so!—let us prepare 


left an impression over which the languid 
heart may hang in pensive recollection, and 
sigh for its inability of expression, till at || 
last it finds, perhaps, relief and language | 
in the tear of sensibility, which flows— 
flows listlessly ! 

Scarce an hour had elapsed since Mary 
passed, when I saw her returning hastily ; 
her cheerfulness was gone and a sadness 
was upon her visage :—She looked not on | 
me as shie went by—she spoke not, but she 
sighed and was silent. Intelligence had 
reached her, that her father was suddenly 





iH :—when she left him he was ia the vigour 


relaxed its petrifaction—she trembled— |; associate ofthe dead! There is solemnity 
she groaned ;—the light of her eyes went , in such a situation, in which the soul may 
out, and they closed !—My arms received | hold communion with itself and with eter- 
ler as she felfsand I felt that her pulse | nity!—The solemn hours rolled slowly, 
‘throbbed not.—A moment she was still, | and every murmur of grief from the widow 
‘and then the throes of returning life came || and the orphan, who ‘sought repose in the 
‘on. She opened her eyes, and the chan- \ chamber over my head, broke on my ear 
nels of her tears were unsluiced :—she sigh- | distinctly, and seemed te echo mournfully 
ed—she wept, and called alternately upon | through the still vacuity of the house; and 
‘her dear lost father and her weeping mo- || startled fancy could at times conjecture that 
ther, who sat beside her, chiding her daugh- || a dull aspiration struggled from the lips of 
ter’s grief—herself overwhelmed in tears. || him who slept in death! 
“‘ Thy father has left us for a better world! | _ The clock’s monitions were prohibited, 
and the sagacious cock alone kept register 
‘to follow him, my child,” said the mother || of time, and constantly proclaimed the pass- 
in kind condolence to her daughter’s wo, || ing hours of night. 
while she herself was all disconsolate !— My soul sought its amusement in its 
‘Who doubts that I did weep?—or, who | mood, and conned and parcelled out th 
| would not have wept ?— Mary,” said I, || numbers: 
'« break not thy tender heart! take not this | 
grief so heavily upon thee. Death is all 













Sad, silent, and alone, I kee 











nature’s doom, and all must share it—apd The slow.» 
surely he who called thy earthly fecher natty olgect of my eare, 


from thee, will be himself thy father and | 
thy God !”—Then she swallowed down 
her anguish and suppressed her lamenta- 
tion, till the convulsions of internal grief | 
shook her whole frame, and burst again in ( 


| Unfeeling, cold and lifeless lies—» 
His spirit’s gone Where angels are, 
| To meet his od beyond the skies. 





The widew'@Toan—the orphan’s sigh 
Whe eve in slumber still complain, 





’ 
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Mark each long moment passing by, lthe tropical ones, ‘The oranges, lemons, | ihe altar pieces of which are highly orna-. 

~ And say—‘ it bears a load of pain '” ‘and figs, are remarkably fine; peaches, | mented with paintings, silver lamps, and 

Tu this still hour, ah! who can tell, nectarines, apricots, &c. are very abun-|jrailings, together with richly carved and 


What cares disturb the mourner’s breast, dant. gilt figures, &c. 
What soothing hopes illusive swell, 


atic ies distyess'd ! The hills are. covered with very large|} There are, on the island, about twelve 
with what agonies ssid! nm : 


| ° 
chestnut and walnut trees; the former pro- | hundred secular priests; goverhed by a 
ducing the finest fruit, of its kind, in the || dean and chapter, with a bishop at their 





Sad rest, I fear for those who mourn '— 
Sleep brings them but a poor relief ; 








Aad the approaching dig’ reworn world, and forming one. source of suste- | head. ore 
Will but renew the scenes of grief. ‘nance to the hardy peasantry. Funchal, towards the sea-side, is pro. 
in eet biiibethA vacent hall— The island is formed of one immense hill | tected by a parapet wall, properly called 
The morning garment not put on— or mountain, running from east to west, af | the musketry parapet ;. the fortifications 
The hat stilt hanging on the wall— fording views beautifully romantic, abound- | consist of a castle erected upon a steep, 
Will all remind that one is gone! ing with fine springs of the purest water in rock, on the west side of the harbour, and 
Ab ! then thy tears, dear orphan maid! | the universe; while verdure and. fertility | is within a few yards of the shore: it jg 
Afresh shall Gow, but flow in vain ;— cu,er the most unpromising situations.— | very ancient, and mounts nine guns of dif. 
— Pasty a tea { Pico Ruivo is five thousand one hundred || ferent calibre. This fort returns the salute 
. \ feet high-. | of the different vessels of war anchoring in 
“=e ho sethescolp-s — | The city of Funchal is very delightfully | the roads; and the castle serves for a state 


situated at the foot of this lofty range of | prison. 

mountains, on the soush side of the island ; | here is one small vegetable and fruit. 
which forms a kind of amphitheatre, and |] market, but the cattle, beef, aud fish mar. 
has a beautiful appearance from the ship-| kets, are miserable. 

ping, as you approach it, the environs} The prisons are ill constructed, badly 
abounding with vineyards, generally in the | governed, and insecure. They are alto. 
most luxuriant state; and in the midst of | gether a disgrace to the island. 


They calm the agonized mind, 
And sweetly sooth the cruel smart. 


Who has not felt, when sudden wo 
Struck with full force upon the sou!, 
A longing wisb that tears would flow, 
Yet not one soothing drop would roll— _ 


Save, when, amidst the stifling pain 
The scalding moisture burst away— 





oe 


Sarener Seen tin Reart.ond enpech’d the brainy. the green foliage of the vine, orange, lemon,|} All the towns and villages, of which 
Then in the red eye burning lay! _ pomegranate, banannas, myrtle, cypress, '| there are several, are invariably situated 
Who has not felt, in such an hour— cedar, &c. are. numerous villas belonging }on the sea coast. 
While the fierce grief the spirit sears, to the native gentry, or to the British mer- ||" The country is too uneven for wheel car- 


The tender, the consoling power, 


Of the fet Que of i chants, which, being quite white, add great- || riages except just in the town and its vicin- 
sorrow § tears: 


ly to the beauty of the scene. ity; the mode of travelling, therefore, is. 

go td err natal Funchal is the emporium of the island; } on horseback, or on mules, and. in palan- 
Tl 52 bs teas in ermetatien, it contains about twenty thousand inhabit- || quins or hammocks. 

And all thy grief in tears be spent ! ants, (the population of the whole island is | The native inhabitants of Madeira are 

The funeral passed, and the tumult, of one hundred thousand souls, ) and is the re- | commonly of a middling stature, well limb- 

grief subsided into a mournful calm of pen- sidence of a governor, bishop, corrigidor, | ed, and of a darker complexion than the 

siveness !—Every day I visited the widow {|J¥i da foro, and other public ne | inhabitants of the colder climates of Ev- 

and the orphan, ‘and endeavoured, by the It is.a very irregular built town; the streets rope, possessing a warmth of feeling with. 

soft touches of sympathy, to win the confi- || #"@ generally narrow and crooked, having | more volatile humour than is usual in the 

; abies of their feelings, and to divert their || "° fout-paths, and are badly paved; but it phlegmatic constitutions of people of more 

thoughts from the. unhappy subject over || '* extremely clean, ‘Phe old houses are northern countries; they are courteous in 


— 





which they brooded. ill built; but they have lately much im-| their dispositions, and are very polite in. 
(To be continued.) proved in architecture, for the modern || their. manners among themselves, as well: 
ng || Duillings are generally handsome, and are || as towards strangers. Tle females-display : 
THE ISLAND OF MADEIRA. invariably built with stone, plastered over, || great taste in adorning their hair, the black- 


From a late gecqunt of that Island'ypublished in London. || and whitewashed: most of the houses of |ness of which corresponds with their dark 

The. climate .of the island js excellent, || the gentry are stuccoed inside, many of '| expressive eyes, and gives them a very 

between the extremes of heat and || them are very elegant and they are for the | interesting appearance; they are almost: 

the climate and soil are such, || most part handsomely furnished in the | universally distinguished for the whiteness . 

that the of the earth are yielded with || English style. of their teeth, the smallness of their feet, , 
very little troubict%™ gheir saleivesial, whith - Thi residence of the governor is called || and their finely turned ancles. 


from the negligence, OF ‘he inhabitants, is, | the palace of .Fort St. Lawrence; it isa|} The convulsed state of Europe, for 80 


_ ' largeancient building : a few years since, || many years, occasioned such an increased 
Nearly every kind of European vegcta- i = ely improved by the. addition of | demand for the wines of Madeira, that they. 
ble | om ae with here, to} a new sufof apartments, built under the | have, in consequence, advanced to nearly. 
, which may be added ‘ potatoe and || direction of ‘wa_English gentleman, which || treble the price at which they were sold at. 

. ee. The same, may be wid of fruits, are elegant and Cemmodious. ‘the commencement of the French revolv-, 
| - and with: care might be most of ' Funchal has severel handsome churches, |\ tion, ‘The cause is removed, but the effect: 
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is still continued, by the impolicy of the|! cle or small place built up of brick, hol-| 


British merchants, who out-bid each other || 
in their purchases from the land proprie- |! 
tors and wine jobbers: this risein the price 





of wine has produced an increase of mcome 
to the landholders, and thas (to use the lan- 
guage of one of their own writers) many 
now live in splendour, whose parents were 
content with the simple manners of their | 
neighbours, on the opposite coast of Bar- | 
bary. Both sexes dress now in the highest 
style of English fashion ; while most of the 
‘principle families have their card and mu- 
sic parties, routs, balls, &c. 





There is no imprisonment for debt, and 
‘condign punishment is never inflicted in 


i| 
Madeira; for certain crimes the criminal | ly Mr. Gifford at first sight called them by | | 
-is sometimes banished to the Cape de Verds, | \ their names, saying, This was a very hon-/ 
and when the crime is death, according to | 


the Portuguese law, the felon is sent pri- | 
soner to’ Lisbon, there to await his fate. 
Many of the natives are possessed of a| 


turn for poetry, and almost the whole of 


them are rhymers. 
The islanders have a great taste for mu- 
sic, and are very graceful dancers. 





The highest gratifications of the natives 


low, and in form of a coffin; and so the 
| dead body continuing to lie thus extended 
or at length over this hollow, supported by 
the cross sticks, vents ail ‘its corruption 


} away, and ina year’s time, the skin and/| 
and we saw | 


! . 

flesh remain diy on the bones : 
several standing up that had been but a 
year, with au inscription on the bodies who 





than once when the corps was fresh, and 
lore found it soon returned to that posture, 
which, therefore, they judged to be the 
will of God that it should so remain, since 
it was known that person had been a great 
and devout contemplator of our Blessed S$a- 
viour’s passion: the same kind of an ac- 
count they gave of the other body in the 
kneeling posture, averring that they found it 











they were; for, notwithstanding the bouies || raised of itself in that fashion, going in to 


were all clothed i in Capuchin’s habits, yet 
‘an abundance of them had been laymen 
and persons of the best quality in Palermo; 


‘and that which is almost incredible, the || eee 
| faces retained some resemblance of the per- | 


| 


| The wild man.— Among the natural cu 


sons to whom they did belong; for not on- 


yest fellow nat my broker, this such a one, 
and so of the rest, but the father who ted | 


|us down, did in particular point to one of 


| the dead bodies, who had been a Capu- | 


ed so, not only below, in respect of the | 
ether dead, but also above stairs where he | 
showed us the‘ picture of that dead father, | 





are the church’ festivals, and religious pro- || which he did to convince us that the dead || 
cessions ; their avidity for these spectacles | | had not lost the resemblance of what they 


is so great, that they come from all parts | 
‘of the island to see them: although it is 
‘constantly a repetition of the same thing ; | 
the streets are crowded with the delighted | 
multitude, and the windows of the Leuines | 





had been formerly when alive. 


Among these dead bodies there were | 


' a hundred years standing, which | 


3?) 





/were as entire as the newest, and yo 
‘might handle their faces and hands with | 


filled with the sennoras, who assemble !! out damaging them. 


there full dressed, to see and be seen. 
[ To be continued.] 


~—~ 








(From a voyage to Sicily and Malta, by John Dryden, 
son of: Dryden the Poet.) 

But the oddest and most surprising sight 
we ever beheld was at the Capuchins, about | 
some half a mile out of the gate that leads 
to Monreal, where one of those fathers con- 
‘ducted us down into a long cross vault un- 
der their church and convent. Here we 
saw an abundance of Capuchins standing 
in a row one by another against the wail, 
seemingly in a devout posture; when com- 
ing near to them, we found they were so 
many dead men, alldried up, but with all 
the flesh and skin on their hands and faces 
entire, nor were the nerves rotted. 'Phis 
wonderful way of preserving their dead bo- 
dies they perform with the greatest ease 
imaginable, only by extending their dead 





|| the living, 
| tised in any country; but in my mind it is 
METHOD OF PRESERVING DEAD BODIES. i 


This way of preserving the dead among 
is easy, I imagine, to be prac- 


but a very melancholy renewing of an ac- 


this posture ; though in Catholic countries 
it serves to put those who come to see them 
in mind of praying for their sogls. Mr. 
Gifford told us ‘that he had already taken 
a place for himself to stand in among the 
dead of this vault. 

‘The posture of two among those dead 
bodies was very remarkable; the one on 
its knees, with its arms extended, and hands 
closed, as at prayers; the other with its 
arms quite out-at full stretch standing up- 
right'in posture of one crucified. ‘The ac- 


that they had both been very devout in 
their life-time ; and that the body of that 


} 


chin, saying, This father was a very hand-)| 
some comely man; and, indeed, it appear-), 


i 


count'the ‘fathers gave of these two was, | 


\ 

visit the bedies that lay a venting in the 
| close vault, which they open only for that 
|| end, or to put in a fresh body. 











| riosities of Poland, must be reckoned the 
wild men that ai been -found in the 
woods of that country. The frequent in 


|, cursions of the Tartars, and other barba 
| rous nations, who often bore off whole vil- 


lages of people into ‘slavery, probably 
forced their women to carry their children 


' into the woods for salety, and, in case of 


further pursuit, to leave shoes behind ; for 
they are frequently found among bears and 
other wild beasts, by whom they are nour- 
ished and taught‘to feed like them. Such 
|| beings have been frequently found in the 
, woods, both of Poland and Germany, di- 
| vested of almost all the properties of hu- 
manity, except the form. Those that have 
| been nben. went generally upon all fours, 
| though sometimes they stood upright.— 
They had not the use of speech, at first, 


i 


| bat were taught to speak when ne 


into towns and used kindly; retaining no 
memory of their former savage lives, when 
they came to be humanized, and made con- 


: , ;, ._ || versable by cultivation. 
quaintance with our friends to see them in| 


‘How grateful is the tranquility of occu- 
pation! It detaches from many evils, 
from the listlessness of existence, the pang 
of recollection, and the miseries of depend- 
ence. 

Origin of profiles.—An ancient painter 
having been ordered to paint the portrait 
of his Prince, who had only dne eye, adopt- 
ed the conciliatory expetient of painting 
him in profile. And this I take to have 
been the origin of that mode of painting, 
‘dw become so general, and so much more 


interesting than the ‘full face. 
IETS. 

















person which is in the posture of a cruci- 
fix, could by no means be altered by the 








wn four or five cross sticks, over a recepta- 


fathers, who had tied down the arms more 





A'liar is a hector ‘towards God, and a 





coward towards men. 
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ACCOUNT OF MOUNT ST. MICHAEL, 
Near Granville, ia France. 
FROM WRAXHALL’S TOUR. 

There is perhaps no pleasure greater, 
than that of communicating pleasure receiv- | 
ed; and, as admiration is one of the most | 
elegant and interesting sources from which | 
jt can be drawn, we usually listen with 
extreme readiness to any addresses made 
to that passion. I wish to prepare you for 
a recital, in which the marvellous and the 


ii ' 
| stood all the storms of Heaven, in this ele-||ed him. 


| vated and exposed situagion, during many | any book. He saw no human face except 





astonishing may predominate, though you 
may do me the justice to believe, they will 
ever be under the guidance of truth. 





Superstition, the parent of a thousand | 
evils to mankind, has yet given rise to such | 
extraordinary and magnificent productions | 


in every age, as almost incline one to par- 
don her crimes and follies. Iam just re- 
turned from the survey of one of the first of 
these, and shall endeavour to address my 
imperfect description of it to your heart 
and affections. 

I left Coutances Monday evening. The 
distance to this town is only six leagues, 
through a continuation of the same agree- 
able country which I have already painted 
to you. Desirous to visit the celebrated 
Mont St. Michel, 1 hired two horses, and 
set out early yesterday morning. It is 
about twenty miles from Granville, and the 
road lying along the sea-shore, renders it 
yery pleasant. ‘ I got to Genet, a little vil- 
Tage before noon. From heuce it is only 











@ leagne to the Mount ; but as it lies en- 
tirely acros$*the sands, whieh are only 
passable at low tide, it becomes indispen- 
sably requisite to procure a guide. I did so, 
and arrived there at one in the afternoon. 
This extraordinary rock—for it ‘is- no 
moré—rises in the middle of the bay of 
Avranches. Nature has completely for- 
tified one side, by its craggy,and almost 


perpendicular descent, which renders it im- | 


practicable for courage and address, how- 
ever consummate, to scale or nrount it. 
other parts are surrounded by walls fenced 
with semilunar towers in the Gothic man- 
ner; but sufficiently strong, superadded to 
the advantages of its situation, to despise 
all attack. At the foot of the mountain, 
begins a street or town, which winds round 
its base toa considerable height. Above, 
are chambers where prisoners of state are 
kept, and other buildings intended for resi- 
dence ; and on the summit is erected the 
abbey itself, occupying a prodigious space 
of ground, and of a strength and solidity 


= 














a 


. . . . ] 
| equal to its enormous size: since it has |' nued the man, “ no candle or fire was allow. 


He was not permitted to have 


centuries. I spent the whole afternoon in the goaler, who came once every day to 
the different parts of this edifice; and as 1 present him, threugh a hole in the wicket, 
the Swiss who conducted me through them, || his little portion of bread and wine. No 
found he could not gratify my curiosity too | instrument was given him, with which he 
minutely, he left no apartment or chamber | could destroy himself; but he found means 
unseen. Hat length to draw out a nail from the wood, 
The Sale de Chevalerie or knights’ hall, || with which he cut or engraved, on the bars 
reminded me of that at Marienbourg, in | of his cage, certain fleurs de lis, and armo- 
Polish Prussia. It is equally spacious; || rial bearings, which formed his only em. 
|bat more barbarous and rude, because some | ployment and recreation.” ‘These I saw, 
hundred years prior in its erection. Here} and they are indeed very curiously per. 
the knights of St. Michael used to meet in | formed, with so rude a tool. 
solemn convocation on important occasions. || As I stood within this dreadful engine, 








} 


They were the defenders and guardians of | my heart sunk within me. I execrated the 
‘this mountain and abbey, as those of the ;| veugeance of the prince, who, for sucha 
temple, and of Saint John of Jerusalem, || trespass, could inflict so disproportionate 
were to the holy sepulchre. Atone end is | and tremendous a punishment. I thought 
_a painting of the archangel, the patron of | the towers and pinnacles of the abbey 
‘their order; and in this hall Louis the |! seemed to shake, as conscious of the cruel- 
Eleventh first instituted, and invested with } ty committed in their gloomy round ; and 
the insignia of knighthood, the chevaliers || | hastened out of this sad apartment, im- 
‘of the cross of St. Michael. | pressed with feclings of the deepest pity 
We passed on through several lesser || @%d indignation. 
rooms into a long passage, on one side of) 
which the Swiss opened a door, and through | 
a narrow entrance, perfectly dark, he led, 
me, by a second door, into an apartment, | 
or dungeon—for it rather merited the latter || OW memory, Monsieur de F ) & per- 
than the former appellation—in the middle || $00 of rank, was conducted here by com- 
of which stood a cage. It was composed | mand of the late king; he remained three 
of prodigious wooden bars ; and the wicket || Y©@"S shut up in it. I fed him myself 
which admitted into it was ten to twelve |¢¥ery day ; but he was allowed books and 
inches in thickness. I went into the inside : | candle to divert his misery; and at length 
the space it comprised was about twelve | the abbot, touched with his deplorable ca- 
feet square, or fourteen; and it might be | !amities, requested and obtained the royal 
nearly twenty in height. This was the | pardon. He was set free, and is now 
abode of many eminent victims in former || @live in France. 
ages, whose names and miseries are now [To be continued} 
obliterated and forgotten. ee - 
“ There was,” said my conductor, “ to- 
wards the latter end of the last century, a 
certain news-writer ip -Holland, who had 
resumed to print some very severe and 
sarcastic reflections on Madame de Main- 


tenon, and Louis the F ourteenth. .Some A man of fashion paid his addresses te 


months after he was induced, by a person|| a young lady ef beauty, rank, and distin- 
sent expressly for that purpose, to make a}| guished merit. 
tour into French Flanders. The instant 


he had quitted the Dutch territories, he was 
put under arrest, aud immediately, by his 
majesty’s express command, conducted to 
this place. They shut him up in this cage. 
Here he lived upwards of three and twen- 





It is now fifteen years,” said the Swiss, 
** since a gentleman terminated his days in 
that cage; .it was before I came to reside 
here: but there is one instance within my 
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LL ———xoo 
A SINGULAR TALE. 

We are about to indulge our readers 
with a very singular but a very true rela- 
tion of an affair which happened some 
years since in one of the French provinces. 





As there was a parity in years,’ in for- 
tune, and in situation, the lady received 
her gallant with thecustomary condescem™ 
sion females seldom withlrald irom those 
whom they are taught to pronounce upon 
an equality with theniselves. " 
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ty years; and here he at length expired. 


The parents of the young lady, how 
During the long nights of winter,” conti- 


ever, from whatever motive, disapproved 
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of the match. The gentleman ere never dreamt about their daughter’s pree after digging up the earth, discovered her 
but in vain: and finding it impossible to | vious marriage, became each day more | coffin, fetched a deep sigh, and was 
overcome the aged obstinacy of the pa- | anxieus to select a person whose mental “about to stretch his wearied limbs, when, 
rents, he resolved to solicit his charmer’s | and personal endowments might, in their | to his consternation, astonishment, and 
consent to enter into the holy bands of) estimation, render him worthy their fa- || affright, he perceived signs of life. He 


matrimony, without any farther consul- | 


tation with the parents, who seemed so 
resolutely to persist in a denial. 

Having fully explained himself on this 
head, the young lady, after recovering | 
from a confusion which, ever on these oc- 
casions, is visible amongst the virgin fair, 
consented to become his wife; they were 
wedded, and the marriage kept a profound 
secret. 

It happened, after a few years had 
elapsed, that the husband was obliged to 





vourite daughter’s hand and heart. 
Several years had now rolled on, without 





tore open the coflin, and found it even as 
| he suspected. His wife was almost suflo- 


the lady’s hearing a syllable of her real | cated; he snatched her up in his arms, 


| husband. At last the fatal news arrived || 
| that he was no more. 


‘conveyed her to the house of a neighbour- 
ing friend, had her put into a warm bed, 


The lady was inconsolable, but she} and ina te weeks she was perfectly re- 


| found it prudent to stifle her griefs, that} 
| she might obliterate the smallest degree 


{of suspicion. 
When she had paid every tribute con- 


sistent with reflection to the memory of), 


her departed lord, a gentleman was pro- 


| Stored to life and health, 

| As she had a real affection for her first 
husband, she made no scruple of choosing 
| him for her companion ; but as the affair 
soon made a prodigious noise thronghout 
| the country, the second husband, who also 





leave his lovely bride, being called into a} ; Posed by her parents for her approbation, || doated on her to distraction, no sooner 

foreign country in order to adjust some | and the good old people were so preju- | Was informed of the particulars, than he 
_ ! 

family affairs, ‘which required his imme- diced in favour of the person they had || attempted to force her to live with him; 


diate presence. 


less urgent than disagreeable to both par-_ |to understand their happiness depended |, in keeping her to himself. 


ties; however, they permitted their good | on her compliance. 


sense to operate, and after vowing mutual | 


The young lady, whe thought herself 


i! 
The necessity was no | introduced, that they gave their dau hter | the prior claimant as resolutely persisted 
y g g P 


In short. a 
| lawsuit was commenced: the most learned 
advocates in France were emploved: a 


affection and fidelity, parted in certain } entirely at liberty to commit a second tres- |, redundancy of erudition was displayed ; 


expectation of seeing each other, at a 
time when such an alteration should take || 
place, as might afiord them an opportunity 
of living in a manner every waybecoming || 
a happy and virtuous wedded pair. 

For some time they corresponded ; but | 


the husband being obliged to cross several | 


tempestuous seas, did not receive such 
frequent answers to his epistles as he had 
reason to expect. This he attributed to |! 
the difference of climate, rendering a re- 
gular correspondence altogether impracti- |! 
cable; and as he imagined his letters had 
miscarried, he resolved for the present to 
desist from writing ; not relishing the idea 
of having his sentiments canvassed over 
by indifferent strangers, or perhaps cap- 
tious enemies. 

Another reason which induced him to 
lay aside for the present all thoughts of 
continuing an. epistolary correspondence, 
was the prospect he had of shortly return- 
ing to France, where the presence of his 
amiable consort would infinitely exceed 
all ideal interviews, and make ample 
amends for every pang his heart had 
undergone. 

It is now time that wé should return to 
the lady. 

As she possessed a considerable share 
of youth and beauty, it was not to be sup- 
posed she could long remain without a 
train of admirers. Her parents, who 








/pass upon Hymen, after some little hesi- 


|tation consented. The nuptials were ce- } 


lebrated; the lady, if not happy, was 


| Placid, and serenely content; the parents | 


were delighted ; the bride groom was en- 
‘raptured ; and all were jocund, all were || 
‘sprightly. 

For four years this newly married || 
icouple lived in perfect harmony; but at), 
length an intermitting fever seized the | 
lady ; the physicians were baffled, and she, | 
‘to all appearance, paid the debt due to na- 
| ture. She was buried with pomp, and every | 
reverence shown to her memory the custom | 
of the country would admit of. 


During her last illness, her former hus- 
band, whom we left abroad, had returned ; 
and, after making the necessary inquiries, 
was informed of every circumstance we 
have related above. 

As he was unwilling to surprise her 


quainted with each particular of her case ; 
reached his ears, a frantic wildness seized 
self amongst the mould which lay lightly 
on her breast, and thus pine out the re- 


maining period of his existence. 
Full of this resolution, he repaired, the 











night she was buried, to her tomb, and, 


‘and, after being litigated for a coulda 
lable length of time, a solemn decision 
was given in favour of the gentleman who 
|had first married her. 
| This story has so much the air of fable 
|and romance, that to leave an impression 
‘of its truth on the minds of our readers, 
we shall inform them, that the French 
lawyers have selected all te famous trials, 
| with the decisions which have been given 
||in their courts for a series of years. 
| This work, which is contained in several 
‘folio volumes, is entitled, “‘ Les Cause 
| Celebres.” The above very extraordinary 
relation is recited therein, together with 
all the subtile and ingenious arguments 
used by the opposite advocates for tlie dif- 
ferent husbands. So that there can be 
little doubt of the truth of a narrative so 
expressly well authenticated. 








whilst she combated with sickness, he had 
employed a trusty person to make him ace | 


and the instant the news of her death | 


his soul, and he resolved to receive no} 
manner of sustenance, but to bury him-| 
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*“ EASIER COAXED THAN DRIVEN.” 
From the Desk of Poor Robert the Scribe. 


When I made my last visit to Applebu- 
ry, I put off going to see my friend Luke 
Thornbury, and for the best reason in the 
world. Luke and his wife used to quarrel 
the live long day, and it is not very plea- 
sant you know to visit where “ I wont, my 
dear,” and “ [’ll see the devil take you first, 
my love,” make half the conversation. But 





‘|Luke and I had always been on the best 
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LINES, 
Written after uniting with a beloved circle in Family 
Prayer. 
Whence is this calm that steals across my breast, 
The happy prelude of eternal rest ? 
Whence the warm tears that wet my conscious cheek, 
And deep emotions that I cannot speak ; 
While all is peaceful as the summer lake, 
Ere zephyrs blow, or curling billows break? 


Say, was it fancy.?—or did seraphs bend 
Their snowy plumes to join the blest employ ? 
To songs of praise their harps of rapture lend— 
And add new triumph to the Christian’s joy ?— 
Methought etherial forms were hovering nigh, 
To catch the notes, and waft them to the sky. 


‘Tis sweet to hear the grateful anthem rise, 

From hearts all glowing with Devotion’s flame ; 
Fo catch the warm Hosanna as it flies, 

And bear some tribute to the Saviour’s name ; 
"Tis sweet, my soul, with reverend awe, to bend 
Before thy God, thy Father, and thy Friend. 


Lowly I bow before his gracious throne, 
And cast my soul on his paternal! care, 
And asi.—Wil] Heaven my humble offering own, 
And Mercy stoop to hear a sianer’s prayer? 
Yes, Mercy smiles—my God admit’s my claim, 
And in his Book of Life enrols my name 


Now may the flattering world in vain assail, 
Or pleasure tempt, or vanity allure, 
My heart is fixed—though earth and sky should fail, 
Eternal truth and mercy are secure— 
And, in his hidden temple, God reveals 
That mystic light the true believer feels. 
CAROLINE MATILDA. 


_——-— 
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TO ELIZA, 
Written at Sea—Midnight. 

No zephyr sighs o’er the dark blue sea, 

The moon is up in her star-light bower: : 
But ah! she lights no joy to me, 

For so she beam‘d at our parting hour! 
Alas! ‘that hearts so warm and true, 

Should e’er be doom’d to feel such sorrow : 
To part, while every joy was new, 

So young they ne’er had known a morrow ! 


How oft, when evening stole around,’ 
I’ve watch’d Eliza’s peaceful dwelling? 
And listen’d anxious to each sound— 
, With love and hope my-bosom swelling ; 
And if, as oft,,a ray of light 
Stole through her casement, faintly gleaming, 
How blest the kind, the weleeme sight, 
That gave sweet truth to Fancy’s dreaming:! - 


And then, the well-known signa! made; . 
That gave to vent’rous love a pardon, 
With tim’rous haste, yet half afraid, 
She flew to meet mein the garden! 
And there together we have stray'd,. 
Told o'er our loves-~a cherish'd treasure, . 
’Till morn peep’d through the evening shade, . 
And broke the spell of all our pleasure ! 


Ob, mem’ry ! cease to ring my heart, 
Recall not days that time hath shaded. 


Bid not again the tear-drop start, 

For scenes stil lov'd, though lost and faded! 
Yet stay, for what were hone to me, 

When, oft as I relied, sle cheated ? 
Al! mem’ry I must cling to thee, 

For thou art true, though joy bas flected. 

HENRY. 
b_____ 
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DEATH OF JOSHUA, 
B, Orlando, of Charleston. 


i Children of Isrce!! Death with torpid hand, 
Chills the slow current of your chieftain’s blood; 
Draw near '—attend, with me, the last command, 


Of Time who knows your Ged--the great--the good! 
List to that voice, whose shout, amid the war, 


So oft has fill’d the hostile foe with dread ; 

When Anak’s giant offspring hid their head, 
When Cunaan fled afar. [sound 
Though now, my voice, by age unswung, its feeble 
StiJl breaths for ye! friends! children gather round.” 


ae 





So Joshua spoke, intent, around, 
The assembled nation caught the sound, 
Silent in pious grief. 
And many a bosom heav’d the sigh, 
And swol’n with tears was many an eye > 
For well they lov’d the chief. 
Alone, untrembling, and serene, 
The aged warrior's face was seen ; 
A wild fire illumin’d his fading eyes, 
Mild as the dim decaying ray; 
Whea, faintly o’er the evening skies, 
Beams the last radiance-of departing day: 


Again the hero rais’d his voice, and wav'd his hand, 
Again the people resum’d their posture, attentive stand, 
| ¢ Friends, who beneath my banners oft have pour’d, 
On Canaan’s impious cbief’s-red slaughter’s tide, 
| When clad in terrors, the Almighty Lord 
Call’d forth his storms, and blasted tyrant pride, 
Still from the God of gods protection crave, [grave. 
When Joshua’s nerveless arm shall moulder in the 
Nor deem the high-heap d votive pile, 
7 Eternal Justice can beguile. 
| Or victim smoke im mantling mist can hide- 
The secret crimes that stain the heart, 
Each lureles-lurt and self-deceiving art, 
From: time whose energy dilated wide, 
| Spreads through unbounded space its sov’reign sway; 
Where, drown’d ‘in darkness, dies- yon sun’s retiring: 
rey 





j 
| 
| 


‘ That Time, where; "mid the land, fast pours the 
Nile, 
Far o’er the piain his fertilizing flood ; 
Oppression rear’d his gore-cemented pile. 
Afd your faihers:bow'd opprest— 
And terror wither'd each hope—each breasi,’ 
Tien streteh'’d<7éhaveh forth the Almighty hand, 
And Niliss roil’d-axjainted tidé of blood , 
Aid darkly breodiag :téethe Jdad , 
Contagion, athinbrdldsang breath, . [death 
Rreath’d, o'er the “sug-—eurst ‘realm,the gales of 





| 
| ‘¢ Calm on-htis couch) rectilies the tyrant king,’ . 
Aad tranquil as ihe:skeep;of innocence ! 
At once in:loud and.frantic ory, - 
Fhe midnight shrieks of agony, - 
Burst on-his startled sense:)' 
For new.ia darkness-on the whiriwind’s wing, 
The ange} of destruction rides along ! 
i| The monarch hangs, in.anguish wild, 
Low.o’er the carease of his blasted child! 
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“* He wakes to rage—the despot’s force, 
Israel, pursues thy heaven-guided course, 
Where God resirain’d the obedient sea, 
Rush'd Pharoah’s-impious-array, 
Swol'n with pride, 
The impetuous tide, 
Burst then in magic boundary: 
On roll’d the stream with gather’d waters strong, 
And steeds and chiefs, in death's commingled 
throng !”’ 
[ To be continued.} 
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THE DAWN. 


‘Tis dawn! upon the airy pile 

The golden slave, with beaming hue 
Will soon regild my native Isle, 

And ‘ap the heaven engender’d dew. 


The torch hath blaz’d, the twilight gun— 
Hark! I heard its thunder roll ; 

It was the signal shot to run 
My native flag on yonder pole. 


The blowzy rustie opes his eye, 

And seeks to raise his fallen hedge, 
While the nigbt-bird’s flitting by, 

To fill its cabin, in the sledge. 


Now spreads the growing light of dawn 
Upon the maniac’s pallid brow, 

With soul uncalm, with cheek unwarm, 
He feels words cannot tell thee how 





And round the bunger’d son of wo 
The light of morning seems to lurk, 

As if, great God! thou yet would’st show" 
Relentless man his baleful work: 


The captive wakes, from-dream’d repose, 
And tries to move his fetter'd leg ; 

And then, while tears of misery flows, 
He bids his orphan go and beg ! 


That child that sees the wounded swell, 
When blood is by the shackles driven ' 

And fears she'll hear her parent's knel! 
Ere morning’s boast in orient heaven. 


Oh, this is but a sheard; great God ! 
Of what pervades the dungeon’s gloom, 
That fall's ‘neath inhumanity’s rod, 
Which feeds the pages of the tomb ! 


Now comes the sun-iamp! ‘tis a ken 

Of swelling beauty, fringed with gold ; 
But when it gleams in horror’s deh, 

It shows the grutch.of injuring souls, . 


Go, fellew-man, when eaven lights - 
That ling’ring curse in morning’s hour > 
Go, view the mart of havec’s blighe: 
Then hush thy soul, if in thy pow’r- 
MARINER'S BOY. . 


— 


TO AN ANTIQUARY. 


‘ Give me the thing that’s pretty, odd, and new. , 


All ogty, old, odd things—I leave to you. 


GENEROSITY. 
If the generous spirit flow 
Beyond where prudence fears to go, - 
Those errors are of nobler kind, 
Than virtues of a narrow-mind. . 
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MENTAL WORTH. 


Oft have 1 viewed the fragrant rose, 
In Nature’s beauties richly blest— 

And off, endearing charms disclose, 
In bloom surpassing all the rest. 


titi roe 


The form was fair—no withering shade 
Defiled the stem on which it grew ; 

Its roseate leaves so gently laid, 

‘ Were silver'd o’er with heavenly dew. 





» 


'Twas opening to receive the ray 
Refulgent, beaming from above ; 

Around it gentle zephyrs play, 
Unwilling most its stem to move. 


And, opening, forth a fragrance cast 

- Far, round to others, less, but fair ; 

When, lo! an unseen withering blast, 
Left faded beauty resting there. 





{ quickly raised its fainting form, 
But ah! alas! its bloom was shed ; 

It could not stand the piercing storm, 
So, drooping, sunk its faded head. 


I tried, but all, alas! in vain, 
To make it rear its sinking form, 

I thought, perhaps, it might again, 
The stem on which it grew, adorn. 


‘Those roseate leaves, which late had shed 
An odour round the stalk they graced— 
Now withered to a purple shade, 
As if that bloom had been misplaced. 


Ah! what is beanty/ then I cried, 
If inward fragrance live not there? 
"Tis Mental worth, and nought beside, 
: Which renders beauty firm and fair. 
*Y RODERICK. 
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| ON AUTUMN. 
Hark! how the warbling birds, on every tree, 
Attune their songs, and hail the parting year: 
; November’s blasts will soon sweep o’er the lee, 
iy Nor far behind stalks winter dull and drear. 


And see! where desolation soon must reign, 
Heaven-born Pomona quits the fading scene ; 
Meanwhile, bright Ceres, with the well-stor'd grain, 

» And creaking car advances o’er the green. 


Rustling, in silence, through the sad’ning grove, 
In many a whirl, falls many a faded leaf, 

And strips the trees ; no longer stays the dove, 
Berelt of mate, to sigh with plaintive grief, 
Reason proclaims “ just so the enchanting smile 

Of youth and beauty in the fair combin'd, 
Will fade from view, when ‘tis enjoyed awhile, 
Nor leave one vestige of its charms behind.” 
1. Sts, 








FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


Inscribed to my friend, on her absence, when expected. 
Go, busy thought, retire to rest, 
Nor charge my only friend with faults ; 
When trials oft disturb my breast, 
She shows how far her mind exalts. 


A dare not think she would neglect, 
Whea_of her, friendship I’ve a proof, 





a 





| 


ca. 
| 
ithe unhealthiness of the place where they located. | 


i ly four days at Sierre Leone ; | be 
The Hornet staid oul; a v >} much beaten up—his garments scattered in differen 
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Then, idle thought, no more object, 


Nor think to keep such friends alool 


Begone, nor ever dare intrude, 
Nor vainly say, that she’s forgot 
Her early friend in solitude, 
Fer I, vain thought, believe thee not. 


CECELIA THERESA. 
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S. ship Hornet, Capt. Read, dated at the island of | 
Bonavista, 27th August last, confirm the melancholy 
tidings of the death of all the persons, save one only, | 
composing the American Colonization Company of 
People of Colour, at Sherbro, on the coast of Afri- | 
They had fallen victims to the climate, and | 


and Capt. R. thought it most prudent not to proceed 
to Sherbro. The Hornet saw the Cyane at Tene- | 


riffe, all pretty well. She (the Cyane) intended re- |} 


i oast after the rainy season.—A boat's | . 2 
acta bet the cond a8 y : escape from prison with Deahman, au 


crew of bers, commanded by Mr. J. 5. Townsend, | 


and his colony, at Sherbro. | 
The Hornet, after a cruize among the West-India | 
islands, is to return home. | 


— 





The Agricultural exhibitions at Keene, N. H. last | 
week, are spoken of as highly honourable to that ag- 
ricultural state. Mr. Jarvis, of Claremont, delivered 
an exeellent address on the occasion. The display of | 
live stock was fine, and of household manufactures, | 
exellent. New-Hampsbire iscelebrated for her linens; 
some samples exhibited on this occasion, would not | 
suffer by comparison with the best Irish. High prai- | 
ses, and deserved, were bestowed on some samples of | 
broad cloth, diapers, kerseymeres, flannels, hose, | 
earpeting, hearth rugs, &c. 





On Wednesday, 4th inst. a Cattle Show and Fair 


LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. er 


| 
' 
| 
| 


}| state of Ohio, exhibits the num! 


————— 


A table showing the number of [ndians within the 
r of 2407 souls. We 
had no conception that the whole white population 
had so far expelled ihe Indians irom a territory which 
was so lately all their own. 


bp 
THE ABANDONED WRETCH IS FOUND! 
We have reason to believe Providence has stopped his 
career !! 
The body of John Deahman, the murderer of Fre 
derick Knolte, John Jenzer, Kc. (as mentioned last 
week,) was found on Sunday last, in a woods, about 


1, 15 miles from this place, near the town of Greenville 
, 


in a state of putrefaction, the flesh mostly gone trom 


| his head and neck, his eyes out, appeared to have 


‘ 


Midshipman, all shared the sad fate of Mr. Bacon, |) 


|| man—and who has fled to this town for protection, as 





been done by buzzards. What leads to a belief that ij 
is Deahiman, is, at the time of his escape from prison; 
he had a high fever upon him-—~aud it was remarked 
by the sheriff, that he could not live. From appear. 
ances near Where the body was found, he had been 


some days in a state of agony, the ground being 


directions, and the body naked—in the lining of the 
hat was found a $3 bill—the clothing was identified 
to be that of Linthicum, a horse thiet, who made his 
cd whose wife, 
it is probable, furnished him with other clothing, 
What gives greater strength to the belief that it is the 
body of Deahman, is a particular mark, Diy ine Pro- 


vidence put upon him, by growing together two toes 


| on his left foot—as also particular scars from wounds 
| reccived in battle 


These circumstances were men- 
tioned by his wife, who appears an inoffensive wo- 


early as it was made known to her that her husband 
had liberated himself, she fully believing that he 
would murder her and her two small children, which 
he ofien threatened. The above marks were on the 
body which was found, 

New-Dibany, Sep. 16. 


— a 
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MARRIED, 
On the 9th inst. at Newtown, L. I. by the Rev. Mr 


|| Goldsmith, Thomas Lawrence, Esq. to Miss Maria 


was held at’ Concord, followed by a public dinger, rf H. Woodhull, daughter of the late Rev. N. Wood- 


and ball in the evening. 


The Cattle Show, &c. at Brighton, promises to be 
uncommonly interesting, this year, from the number 
and beauty of the cattle which will be exhibited, and 
from the variety of manufactures, which the occasion 
will bring forward, 











his residence, near Flushing, Ohio, Mr. Isaac Hen- 
dershott, in ascending a ladder, which slipped, un- 
fortunately fell on a stake, and received a wound in 
the lower part of the abdomen. A mortification en- 
sued, which terminated in death, the third day. 

Mr. Hendershott was a good member of society 
a kind and affectionate husband—a tender futher, and 
beneficent neighbour. 


Literary.—Messrs. Wells & Lilly, have in the press, 
a work, in one volume, 8vo. entitled, The Political 
State of Italy ; containing an account of the govern- 
meat, finances, prisons, hospitals, paupers, banditti, 
population, clergy, Monks, Nuns, Jews, universities, 
convents, nobility, Carbonari, Crevellari, liberty of 
the press, &e. by Theodore Lyman, jun. This work 
will be ready in the course of a few weeks. 
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Fatal Accident—On Wednesday, the 18th inst. at | 





hull, deceased, all of that place. 

At North-Hempstead, L. I. on Sunday evening 
last, by the Rey. Mr. Buck, Mr. John W.. Degraw, 
of this city, to Miss Jane Smith, of the former place. 

At Augusta, Me. Mr. Wim. North, of New-York, te 
Miss Margaret, daughter of the Hon. Jas. Briggs. 


Le 


DIED, 

On Wednesday morning last, Miss Mary Elizabeth 
Horsfield, aged 19 years and 6 months, dawghter of 
Israel Horsfield, merchant, of this city. 

On Tuesday evening, after a lingering illness 
which she bore with christian fortitude, Mrs. Magda: 
len Eagles, aged 78 years. 

On Wednesday afternoon, Ann, wife of Wm. Jen 
kinson. 

On board the ship America, on his passage from 
Manilla, Mr. Samuel Lyle, of this city, supercargo o! 
the ship. 

At Boston, on Friday last, Joseph Coolridge, Esq: 
aged 74 years. 
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